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SPARE NOT, E Bape is an old and familiar 
THE ROPE. saying that if you give a 

man enough rope he will hang 
himself. Those of us, therefore, who do not be- 


lieve in high tariffs and that beautiful flim-flam 
“protection for the American workingman” 
should be glad, not sorry, when we contemplate 
recent events in Lawrence, Massachusetts. It 
is a shame, of course, that “ protected working- 
men” should be forced to work for starvation 
wages, or quit. It is a shame, of course, that 
“the American standard of living,” which the 
tariff is supposed to maintain 
for the protected workingman, 
means in Lawrence less than 
ten dollars a week. It is a 
shame, of course, that the 
Courts of Massachusetts, the 
State in which Liberty was 
cradled, should enter the fight 
as allies of the protected in- 
terests and deny to American 
citizens and to aliens on Ameri- 
can soil the right to liberty and 
the pursuit of happiness. It 
is a shame, of course, that 
such things should happen, but 
the quickest way to stop their 
happening, and to make it 
impossible for them to hap- 
pen in future in the United 
States, is to give the protected 
interests rope enough now. 
Campaign orators and cam- 
paign literature and campaigns 
of education can and do ac- 
complish some good, but such 
progress at best is slow, and 
people forget. It requires such 
events as occurred in Law- 
rence to jar them into a realiza- 
tion of what is going on, and 
to keep them jarred. They 
know, for instance, that the 
protected interests are a power 
in the land. They know that 
the protected interests have 
been able in the past to write 
into the tariff about any 
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Cartoons and Comments 


schedule they wanted. They know that they 
have been able to bulldoze workers into 
voting to perpetuate their legalized graft; a 
threat of a closed mill or an indefinite shut- 
down if the-tariff is touched being usually 
sufficient for that. But they did zo¢ know until 
last week that the protected interests had such 
a grip on the United? States that, through the 
machinery of the Courts, in the very State 
which sanctifies a little building in Boston called 
Faneuil Hall, they were strong enough to deny 
to those opposed to them, in a strike for living 
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wages, the right of mere elementary liberty, the 
right of an American citizen to go where he 
pleases so long as he does not interfere, in so 
doing, with the rights of another. -1t is not an 
occasion for pessimistic utterance; it is an 
occasion for joy rather than sorrow that the 
protected interests showed their hand so plainly 
and so brainlessly. Hitherto their work has 
been done in a gum-shoe manner, in committee 
rooms .and in «lobbies, with chloroform rather 
than with the black-jack; but through the in- 
cident at Lawrence they dragged themselves 
into the open, and with all 
their strength they are not 
strong enough to drag them- 
selves back.. Let them have 
all the rope they want. ‘Ihe 
old saying still holds good. 


“— 


Some careful observers of 

thingsin generalare pleased 
to note that the publicis waking 
up, that the average man these 
days is doing some deep think- 
ing on his own responsibility, 
that his mind is not taking 
orders from this or that politi- 
cal platform any more. This is 
undoubtedly true, but the fact 
may besupplemented, we think, 
by the statement that the aver- 
age man is not thinking solely 
with his brain thesedays. Heis 
doing some tall thinking with 
his stomach and hisback. The 
trouble with mere brain think- 
ingisthat it istooacademic. A 
fire-engine goes by, or some- 
body starts to lower a safe, and 
the mind’s attention is shifted. 
But with the stomach and the 
back it is different. When a 
man thinks with a stomach 
that is empty, or when he 
thinks with his back which 
is cold, his thoughts are apt 
to be constant, vigorous, and 
independent. 
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THE PUDDLER. 


*vE walked the tropics’ burning sands, 
Aye, faith, and called it hot! 

I’ve done my chore on the foundry floor 
And shared the stoker’s lot. 


*ve drawn the white-hot charge of coke 
From gas-plant oven grates; 

Great ingots white, in blinding light, 
I’ve beat to armor-plates. 
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But now I know what hell is like-- 
Its very look and feel: 

I tend the white-hot crucible 
Where boils the liquid steel. 


The belching gas-flames roar and shriek, 
The burning sparks rain fast. 

In dazzling light the heat-waves blight 
And scorch and sear and blast. 





In stifling, seething, burning air 
We red-eyed puddlers toil, 

And, dripping-wet with scalding sweat, 
We watch the metals boil. 





With faces scorched and scarred with burns A SUGGESTION TO THE DEMOCRATIC PARTY. 
’T is thus we earn our wage; 


Each gas-filled breath’s a fight with death 
Where mighty heat-storms rage. 





AUTOMATIC PUNISHMENT. 


What though men toil, and grill, and broil, HEN handed a pen by the judge of a municipal court in St. Paul, 
Where death has set its seal; Ur Minn., and told to write his own sentence for drunkenness, a 
Though poor souls fry and brave men die, prisoner named O. C. Saastad refused. He said he couldn't 
Mankind must have its steel! sentence himself. He had his own trade, that of a cook in a lumber camp, 
se an: ens Se. and considered himself proficient at it, but justice was something which he 
had never studied and could n't be expected to dispense. “TI can't do it, 
CLOSE SEASON. your Honor,” said Saastad. He was then fined $3. 
NGLIsH Tourist (in Bloody Gulch hotel).—By the way, old top, is _ —- 7##S rings up a merry thought. Suppose, in all such cases of venial 
E the grizzly bear common around here? sin, men were permitted to pass sentence upon themselves?  There’s no 
LANDLORD.— Used to be, but it’s extinct now. Why, even Three- 7e@son fo believe that abstract Justice—the blindfolded female of cartoons 
Fingered Ike won’t allow it in his dance-hall! —would object to the lightness of the sentence, as a rule. Many a man, 


with heavy pulse and a Katzenjammer, would be happy to sentence 

himself for life if the trial were to be held on the morning 
directly after the night before; and ’tis certain that Mr. R. 
E.. Morse, sitting on the bench in his own case, would go the 
limit of the law. 

Automatic punishment, so to call it, would require, not 
less than the existence of reformatories of brick and stone, 
certain ingenious machinery constructed to place a certain num- 
ber of kicks per minute on the 
anatomy of the temporarily 
long-eared. The usual 
petty offender feels that he 
needs something directly 
physical by way of correc- 
tion. There are those 
who would cheerfully sen- 
tence themselves to the 
mechanical boot. 
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MEANNESS. 


|" was only with ‘the 
utmost difficulty that 
Noah was able to control 
himself, as the two mosquitoes 
of the Ark waxed red and cor- , 
‘ A ‘“*When I walk I always walk with 
pulent on the back of his hand, Billy, : 
gorging themselves to repletion. And Billy always walks with me.” 
“If it wasn’t for the grudge I 








ILLUSTRATED SONG. 





ACADEMIC POSSIBILITIES. 


Mrs. Srruckir RicH.— Our waiter is a student. He is working his way have against my posterity,” he rasped through his clenched teeth, 
through college. e “I’d smash your infernal carcasses!” 

Mr. StruckiT RicH.—You don’t tell me! Well, if the colleges would , ie , ; 
only turn out a few more good waiters I’d have more respect for them seats _ impossibility of eating one’s cake and having it only seems 
of learning! to sharpen our appetite for sweets. 








y ki is much easier to agree to what you Know isn't so than to argue with the 
man who doesn’t know anything about it. 























MONEY 
TRU ST 


How Doth the Busy Little Bee Improve Each Shining Hour 
By Making Honey all the Day for the Thrifty Money Power. 





THE TRANSMAGNIFICIBAMDAMUALITY OF THINGS. 


e~"™ tell us minstrelsy is dead; that nobody cares now for that 


once-popular form of amusement. Eh-yah! You read, too, 
that superstition is dead, but all the same there are herds 
of people who won’t sleep in Room 13, and consider it un- 
lucky to start on a journey or get married or be hung, or 
anything of the sort, on Friday. 

Half of these folks crowding up the op’ry house stairs right now 
make it a point to sniff at the announcement of the minstrels’ coming, 
and pretend that they can’t enjoy anything less elevating than King 
Lear or Maude Adams, but when the 40o—count them—4o Mighty 
Monarchs of Mirth and Melody come ramming up the street, with the 
goshgorgeous drum-major pinwheeling his baton and slinging it as high 
as the top of the First National Bank, and the band smashing out a 
raging, ratiplannabulatory rumracketipuss that rocks the buildings and 
makes the blind delivery horse of the Square Deal Grocery fuss and 
prance like an old maid'on Leap Year, who besides everybody is right 
there watching the parade? Like heck, minstrelsy is dead! 

We enjoy it b’cuz we don’t have to stop to think in order to under- 
stand it. Not that the minstrels ain’t instructive, too, if you view ’em 
in the right light, for they are. There is a chance for considerable 
quiet philosophy between the laughs if you have the proper mental 
attitude. For instance, when the end-man asks the interlocutor if he 
knows how to spell “ Transmagnificibamdamuality,” and the latter re- 
plies with great dignity that he does not, and the end-man spells it out 
“Trans-mag-ni-fi-ci ”, then proceeds more slowly, “ b-a-m, bam; 
d-a-m, dam; u bam-dam-u bam-dam-u ality Trans-mag- 
ni-fi-ci-bam-dam-u-ality ” with the accent on the dam-u. . 

Of course, then everybody laughs till nobody hears the last part of 
the word; and that’s all right, b’cuz its sole purpose is to bam-dam the 





























interlocutor in such a way that he hasn't any come-back. It don’t 
really mean anything at all outside of that, although it sounds very 
sensible and pompous. And, alas, so many, many other things in this 
life of ours are just the same way! 

Transmagnificibamdamuality is chiefly what the politicians deal in. 
Before election their speeches consist of transmagnifici, and after they 
have landed in the office their attitude toward the public is bamdamu. 
That is about all there is to the average college education—it sounds 
important but.amounts to little. Some sermons contain no more than 
that. Very often in proposing the poor frightened lover really says 
something as pointless as that, but the girl always understands him. 
Roosevelt could announce himself as a candidate with nothing but Trans- 
magnificibamdamuality for a platform, = 
and be elected with a whoop that 
would ring round the world. Any 
wild-haired, horse-faced party with 
a fezon his head and his shirt out- 
side of his pants can start a new 
religious cult with that word and 
have worshipers by hundreds tum- 
bling over each other to hand him 
theirmoney. Itis as sensible and 
fully as effective as most slogans, 
as helpful as the usual motto, 
and as easily understood as the 
average law. 

Aw, life. any way you look at 
it. seems to me, ain’t much but a 
hull lot of Transmagnificibamda- 
mualitv! Tom P. Morgan. 











perfectly naive girl is one who 
without you being engaged to 
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implicitly believes everything you tell her 
her. 








THE Fixep Post IN THE 


POSTAL DEPARTMENT. 





THE FIXED POST 


AT LAWRENCE, MASS. 


THE REAL 
THING 
IN 


FIXED POSTS. 











THE FIXED POST 
IN THE 
UNITED STATES ARMY. 


“THE FIXED POST.” 


It is by no means confined to the New York Police Force. 











“‘\Jow I know why all these new office-buildings 
are going a said a New York visitor in 
Washington. ‘‘They are intended to shelter the 
—" Presidential booms. An old man who 
oie has been a clerk in the State Depart- 
"ment since the Civil War told me that 
Washington has never harbored so many political 
headquarters, so far as he remembers. I started 
out bright and early this morning to visit the vari- 
ous headquarters, but I am only half around and I 
am too tired to keep on going. I have in ed 
the Taft, the Roosevelt, the Harmon, the Wilson, 
and have had to up the Clark, the La Follette, 
the Underwood, the Kern, and the others, until I can 
get rested up. It’s too much of a trip for one day.’’ 


ad 


T= chauffeurs who operate the two automobiles 
that run between the Capitol and the Senate 
office-building in the underground way have 
a grievance. -They have a notion that they are not 
getting enough money for their services, and unless 
they weaken they will strike every Senator whom 
they haul back and forth for a substantial raise in 
their salaries. Their patrons number every Senator 
who has an Office in the Senate office - building 
except one—Jeff Davis of Arkansas. Ever since 
Senator Davis, who is often referred to as the 
‘*Short-combed Rooster of the Ozarks,’’ came to 
Washington he has shown an abhorrence of every 
form of motor vehicle. 
“* Before I was elected to the Senate,” lained 
Senator Davis, ‘‘I promised the folks back home 


held as smu 
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ECHOES OF LIFE IN THE BIG TOWN BY THE POTOMAC. 


that I would never get stuck-up enough to ride in 
an automobile. I have kept my word, although I 
did ride to the White House one day in a taxicab 
because a friend insisted on it, —and paid the bill. 
I never ride in the tunnel automobiles, and I never 
intend to as long as I am able to walk.” 

- The only other Congressman who has never 
ridden an automobile and is proud of it is Rep- 
resentative William F. Cox, chairman of the Com- 
mittee on Expenditures in the Treasury Depart- 
ment. He hails from Jasper, Ind. 


? 


No to be outdone by the numerous Congressional 
commniitees that are probing the Money Trust, 
the Steel Trust, the Florida Everglades, and other 
public scandals, the Department of 
Probing the Commerce and Labor is planning to 
‘investigate the cooks that are being 
brought into this country by army and navy 
officers. Despite the rigid laws pertaining to 
Chinese immigrants, the Bureau of Immigration has 
found out that almost every army and navy officer 
returning from the Orient brings with him a 
Chinese servant. It is estimated that in the last 
twelvemonth four hundred and fifty Chinks have 
illegally entered the boundaries of the United States 
in this manner, and that their employers may be 
gglers under the law. The rt- 
ment of Justice, when it gets through probing 
the beef-packers, the Leather Trust, and the Horse- 
shoe Trust, has promised to assist in the investi- 
gation of the traffic in Chinese cooks. 
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ME JusticE Day of the United States Supreme 
Court has the distinction of being the thinnest 


member of that august body. His sallow cheeks 
and slight figure are in striking con- 
trast to those of Chief-Justice White, 
Associate-Justice Lamar, or any other 
member of that tribunal, for that matter. The 
eldest son of Justice Day, who is an attorney in 
Ohio, is unusually well built, weighing a good deal 
more than the average man. Attorney Day 
appeared before Justice Day and the other justices 
recently, and when he had completed his argument 
in behalf of a corporation which lie represented, 
Associate-Justice Holmes leaned over to Justice 
Day and remarked: ‘‘ Will, that boy of yours is a 
block off the old chip.” 
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SENATOR MosEs CLAPP of Wisconsin has two 

hobbies. One is walking, the other moving- 
icture shows. He frequently combines the two 
y strolling the three miles that separate his 
Euclid Street home from Pennsylvania Avenue to 
take in the five-cent theatres. 

“*T’ll admit,’’ said Senator Clapp the other day, 
‘that I get a lot of amusement out of moving- 
picture shows. I do not care for sensational 
scenes, and I never patronize a theatre that makes 
a specialty of them, but I do enjoy seeing a good 
film as much as any other boy.”’ 

Senator Clapp attributes his robust health to long 
walks. Asa usual thing he walks on an average 
eight miles a day, and often twice that distance. 


A Supreme 
Court Chip. 








COMSTOCK —A_ TRIBUTE. 


“ QHERIFF JULIUS HARBURGER of New York County has 
signed a certificate appointing Anthony Comstock a special deputy 
sheriff. Mr. Comstock has been a deputy sheriff for thirty years.” 

In these terse sentences, tucked away behind news of far less importance, 

the New York newspapers recently noted the formal continuance in an 

office, for a period of one year, of the purest 

mortal of whom words were ever writ. 
Recall that soap which is ninety-nine 
one-hundredths pure, it seems sullied and 
ashamed in the presence of this man. 

The sun blushed for its spots when 

Anthony was born, and the man in the 

moon took up the practice of talcum. 

And Anthony himself blushed when he 

was born, for by some evil prank of 

Fate he was born—ah ! must we say the 

word ?—disrobed. 

Comstock = Purity ,; 

Who told us all about the 
books unfit to read—that we otherwise 
would have missed reading? 

Who discovered indecency where it might 

Who has consecrated his 

life to a stubborn search for sin, and has been willing to expose him- 

self to the dangers and temptations of evil things, that we might remain 

Potentate of the porno- 

graphic, imprisoner of the improper, may we long have our special deputy 

sheriff to teach us strict modesty, to clothe Nature where she is nude, 
and to -egulate the manners of the monkeys in the park! 


words. 





never else have been observed? Same man. 


pristine? Our old friend, without a doubt... 
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WISDOM OF THE SERPENT. 


rs. REIDER (with paper).—I see that the big anaconda up at the 
Zoo won't eat chickens unless they are alive. 
That’s the only way to beat the 


Mr. ReipER.— Wise old snake! 
cold-storage game! 


sae busy bee is able to keep busy without advertising, but then he is 
in an exceptional line of business. 


RANK. 


IsITOR.— You say you have the only general store in the town. What 

do you call Eph Hoskins and Si Winter’s places. 
SOUTHERN STOREKEEPER.— Them? Huh! Eph runsa colonel and 
Si a captain store! 





synonymous 


Comstock. 
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PUCK’S GARGOYLES. 


IX.—SOMETHING IN THE LEW SHANK LINE THAT WovuLD Loox 
WELL Over A COMMISSION MARKET, 








THE ALBANY GIBRALTAR, 


“Al business man in politics ; 
THAT'S what we want,” they said ; 

And so they drafted Jobn A. Dix 
To be the ticket’s bead 

A business man in politics— 
He’ li meet all issues squarely ; 

No subterfuge, no petty tricks, 
But openly and fairly 

Where politicians waver, squirm, 
Equivocate and falter, 

The business man will be as tirm 
As that old rock, Gibraltar. 


A DIXOLOGUE. 
“TI guess perhaps I’d better not; 
But then, again, | may — 
I have n’t quite decided. What 
Does Charley Murphy say? 


“1 think | shall—it may be so— 
I won’t —I can t—I will— 

I might say Yes—I might say No— 
I think 1 Il sign the bill. 


“T haven't yet consulted with 
The leaders of the Party— 

1 might name Brown, or maybe Smith— 
Or then again, McCarty. 


eae col he eS Ber Ss 5 ae a le ; 





“T want to do whatever ’s right, 
THE OPTIC NERVE. The State to benefit— 

I like this bill—but Murphy might 
Not think So well of it. 








AN UNFINISHED STORY. badinage beginning “Why does a hen cross the It seems to me, on second thought — 
HE newspapers have an exasperating street?” We shall never know. I can't be sure until— 
way of exciting our curiosity through 1 wonder if I really ought — 
the publication of an interesting bit TWO VIEWS. Perhaps—and yet—but still——” 
of news, and then, before the dénoue- Aone stertanbaae you spend for a hat would 
ment, calmly proceeding to forget pay the grocer’s bill. “A business man in politics, 
all about it. It is as bad as though Mrs. Knicker.—That just shows how eco- THAT ’S what we want,” they said; 
5 a magazine should go into bankruptcy nomically I market. And so they drafted Jobn A. Dix 
ee | with the hero of its “serial” falling a To be the ticket’s bead 


A business man in polttics,— 
He’ ll meet all issues squarely ; 

No subterfuge, no petty tricks, 
But openly and fairly 

Where politicians waver, squirm, 
Equivocate and falter, 

The business man will be as firm 
As that old rock, Gibraltar. 
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from a balloon. ‘Continued in our 
next” —and, alas, there is no “next.” 
A case in point is the unfinished story of 
a young lady who had been hiccoughing 
continually for sixteen days. Almost every- 
thing had been tried to stop it. A revolver 
had been shot off behind her back; strangely- 
attired neighbors had entered her room at 
night; and some obliging friends had carried 
their friendship so far as to announce their 
intention of throwing her out the window. 
All these shocks being of no avail, it ws 
decided to call in a minstrel troupe, the -girl’s 
mother suddenly remembering that Marie had 
been unusually susceptible to that amusement. 
Having worked the imagination up to this 
interesting point, the story ends. "Twas of 
no use to scan the pages of the newspapers 
of the following day. Bigger news inter- , 3 ! 
vened; the “story was crowded out,” as the ‘i : : > Cis Z shorter word ; and that the bouncing boy born 
publicity. craftsmen say. There is Marie, re Foa0Pr to Hack Peddicord and wife weighed five 
hiccoughing herself to death; there’s the RZ pounds, when in reality the young hopeful 
minstrel troupe, with three boneses—count tipped the beam at ten and three-quarters. We 
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FROM THE POLKVILLE CLARION. 


Poe to the crowding-of our columns by 
advertisers we were compelled to con- 
dense the news in our last issue to about one- 
half the usual space. On that account we 
stated that Judge Ramsbottom, whose ail- 
ment, according to the doctors’ diagnosis, is 
elephantiasis, was afflicted with gout, a much 





’em—and three tambos—count ’em—and an : trust this explanation of how we were forced to 

interlocutor who never cracks a smile, and the A GRADUAL PROCESS. bow to the exigencies of the occasion will serve 

black-faced chorus (gentlemen, be seated!)— ~ Crimson RAMBLER. — Taken off yer winter to vlacate any of our readers who may have 

and what’s the answer?. There is no answer. underwear yet, Bill ? felt disgruntled at our action. 

It would be worth much to know just what time- Backvoor BiLt.—Partly! I took off a 

honored chestnut rescued Marie from the awful door-mat yesterday, but I’m still wearing two gm generally speaking, is the science of 
leaving just as little as possible to chance. 


bondage of the hiccough. Was it the mirthful yards o’ rag-carpet! 








he old-fashioned way was to begin at the bottom and work up. Now it is 
begin at the top and fail down. 





"THERE he stood, the mark for every gun. He 

was dressed in the simple stylé which every 
Frenchman recognized, with the cocked hat, the 
gray overcoat, and the military boots. The com- 
manding officer ordered the soldiers to fire. They 
seemed to obey. Every musket was brought to the 
shoulder and aimed at his breast: Had there been 
one man among these battalions willing to shoot 


WILL THE HISTORY OF NAPOLI 


the emperor, he would have received from the Bour- 


bons boundless rewards. The report of a single 
musket would have settled the destinies of France. 

“Napoleon, without the change of a muscle of 
his features, or the tremor of a nerve, continued to 
advance at the muskets leveled at his heart. Then 
stopping, and uncovering his breast, he said, in 

ose resounding tones which, having once been 
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APOLPON’S RETURN REPEAT ITSELF? 


Ww 


are S&S ww rw" 





heard, never could be forgotten: ‘Soldiers, if 


‘there is one among you who would kill his Em- 


peror, let him doit. Here I am.’ 

* “For a moment there was siletice as of the grave. 
Then the point of one musket fell, and another. 
and ariother. Tears began to gush into the eyes of 
those hardy veterans. One voice, tremulous with 
emotion, shouted: ‘Vize ’Empereur!’ It was 


the signa] for a universal burst, re-echoed by sol- 
diers and by peasantry in a continuous cataract of 
sound. The troops from Grenoble, the grenadiers 
of the Guard, and the sants, all rushed in a 
tumult of joy upon the Emperor, who opened his 
arms to receive them. In the confusion the Bour- 
bon commander put spurs to his horse and dis- 


appeared.’’—Frogress Elba to Paris. 











T® Oracle of Delphi had nothing on the average 
‘‘custcmers’ man.’’ It’s his business to talk 
without saying anything, and he’s got it down to 
a fine point. A client comes in, and the conver- 
sation goes something like this: 

CLIENT.—Good-morning. Know anything? 

CusToMERS’ Man.—Oh, nothing much. My 
people tell me Little Steel is good—if we don’t 
get a break on all this tariff-cut talk. 

C.—Do they expect a break? 

C. M.—Hard to tell. First I think they do; 
then I think they don’t. Depends on whether 
the public gets scared. 

C.—Do your people figure that the public has 
got much Steel? 

C. M.—They tell me that there’s a lot of it 
around, but they ’re not quite sure who’s got it all. 

C.—Would you advise me to take on a hundred 
or two? 

C. M.—Well, it’s-hard to say. Trade conditions 
are improving, but you can’t tell) when things are 
going to turn and go the other way. Sixty isn’t 
high for Steel, but then it isn’t low either. This 
market is apt t start up at any time, and then 
again we may get that break —— 

And so on—ad libitum. At the end of which 
time the customer has been talked to without hav- 
ing been told anything. 


> 
O SECURE ‘‘economy in operation and the con- 
sequent ability to sell cheaper’’—that, we have 
been told told a million times lately, is the real 
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reason why trusts are formed. The department 
store can usually undersell the small retail dealer. 
Any given product can be more cheaply made in 
big quantities than in small lots. The big trust 
which has a monopoly on the whole business can 
make lower prices to the consumer than anybody 
else. 
Sure itcan. But why should it? 


> 


ow would this sound in a roomful of ‘‘nice’’ 
people ?— 

I was over on West Forty-seventh Street the other 
afternoon, and happening to have in my pocket 
a card stating that ‘‘ my cigarettes were ready”’ at 
such-and-such an address, dropped in for a little 
while. I didn’t care about the poker game or the 
faro, but the wheel did interest me. I never saw 
such a run of bad luck. In a little over two hours 
I dropped nearly five hundred dollars, 

This would sound better, would n’t it?— 

Happening to be down in the Street the other 
day, I dropped in at my brokers’.. I had n’t done 
anything in the market for quite a while, but 
when they told me that they had it straight 
that Reading was ‘‘good for a whirl upward’”’ 
a couple of points that afternoon, I told them 
to go ahead and buy me some. Someone handed 
me a half-dollar cigar, and I sat down in front 
of the board to enjoy the feeling of being an 
operator. Inside of ten minutes the stock broke 
three points, and just before the close I sold 
out. That little trip cost me over a thousand dol- 
lars. But that’s all in the game down there. One 
of these days I’! drop in again and make it back in 
an hour. 

¥ 


E all know the man who looks solemnly into 

his hand before the draw and announces that 

he has ‘‘three big ones’’ already. Sometimes he 

is telling the truth and sometimes he isn’t. It’s 

hard to tell when, and that’s what makes the play 
effective. 

There is a story going the rounds in the Street 
about the late H. H. Rogers. It seems that several 
brokers who knew him came in to see him one day 
and asked him to say whether it were true that 
Standard Oil interests were buying stocks heavily. 





Mr. Rogers hesitated a moment and then said that 
it was—that he and his friends had bought a lot of 
stocks and were going to buy a lot more. 

That was the truth—and just what Mr. Rogers 
expected happened. The operator behind the 
brokers who had come to see the Standard Oil 
magnate sold the market short, right and left. 
Mr. Rogers and his friends held the bag. Later, 
the man who had failed to believe the truth was 
glad to settle and come out of it alive. 


> 


ONCE upon atime there came into Wall Street to 

do business a bull, a bear, a lamb, and a hog. 
At the end of a month the bull’s horns were 
broken, the bear’s claws were gone, the lamb’s 
coat was sheared—but, as for the hog, as he after- 
ward expressed it, he was ‘absolutely murdered.”’ 


¥ 


“TBE argument was as to whether or not Mr. Mor- 
gan would exercise his option and move to 
the thirty-first floor of the new Bankers’ Trust Co. 
Building. (They argue about anything in Wall 
Street, these days—there’s nothing else to do.) 
Finally one of the disputants got off the following : 
‘*The Morgan offices w// be moved. Think of 
what the Old Man can see from up there! 
The ships of his International Mercantile Marine 
coming into the harbor. Trains pulling in and 
out of the sheds of the Erie, the Jersey Central, and 
the Lackawanna. To the northward, the new 
Grand Central Terminal going up. Over in 
Bayonne, the stacks of the big refineries. And if it’s 
too much trouble to look that far, he can cast his 
eyes downward on a dozen or twenty big banks 
and insurance companies where his word is law. 
From ¢ha? pinnacle it is n’t a question of ‘all these 
shall be thine.’ It’s a matter of ‘all these are 
thine already.’ ”’ Franklin, 


SAME OLD STORY. 


HE.— How did they ever come to marry? 

He.—Oh, it’s the same old story. Started 

out to be good friends, you know, and later on 
changed their minds. 





ONE METHOD OF 


CHRISTIANIZING A HEATHEN COUNTRY. 
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THE TOWER-MAN’S BRIDE. 
For Once the Course of True Love Runs Smooth. 

















1. 


A LEAP-YEAR PROPOSAL. 


LACE two chairs at modest distance; look him squarely in the eye, 
Then begin by complimenting on the color of his tie. 
Speak of other men’s shortcomings, how their careless way of 
dress 
And the lack of real refinement oft has filled you with distress. 
Lightly touch on things of moment; say you do not understand 
What a woman wants with suffrage in this well-conducted land 
Why she yearns to mix and meddle in affairs of court and state, 
When her place is with her children, toasting bread before the grate. 
Picture all those helpless wee ones, poor abandoned little souls, 
Waving moist “ Good-by” to mothers who are headed for the polls. 
Don’t forget to tell him sweetly, though the subject slightly shocks, 
That a woman’s highest mission is to darn her husband’s socks, 
Also be his soul-companion, share his sorrows and his cares. 
By this time, you ‘ll note, there ’s scarcely any distance 'twixt the chairs. 
When, with surreptitious motion, he essays to stroke his nose, 
| This denotes capitulation; ’t is the moment,—now propose! 
Florence Goff Schwarz. 
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THAT LOVE MATCH. 


M was in love with Betty, and Betty was in love with Tom, although 

1 she had not confessed it to him. The girl decided that before 

giving her answer she would visit her friend Mary. Mary and Henry 

had’ been married four years, and it had been called a love match. 

“Here,” said Betty to herself, “is one who will tell me that my high 
ideals concerning marriage are practical, for she has had experience.” 

. Two days after Betty’s arrival at her friend’s suburban home the 
subject was discussed while the girls were sitting on the back porch. It 
was early evening, and the pretty June night seemed to invite confi- 
dences. “Betty,” said Mary, sentimentally, “why don’t you marry and 
find out how happy you can be?” “I have always thought that the 
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IN THE WILDERNESS. 


LEADING ISRAELITE.— Never did I see such a grouch as that Einstein! 
He ain't satisfied with manna; he wants it to rain roast goose and gefiil/terfisch/ 
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greatest happiness is found in mar- 
ried life when the husband and wife 
truly love each other,” answered 
Betty. Then she added, untruth- 
fully, “I am afraid I do not care 
enough for any man to marry him.” 
“You silly girl!” exclaimed the wife. 
“You have too high-toned notions, 
and I want you to listen to me.” 
Betty was delighted. She had come 
for information, and Mary was a 
good talker. 

“In the first place, you must get 
this story-book nonsense out of your 
head, for of course there is no love 
like that. Marry aman who is fond 
of you, and a man that you like. 
Forget your ideal of love such as we 
used to talk about in our school- 
days, for it doesn’t exist. When 
you have a nice home of your own, 
and are settled for life, that brings 
happiness. I have never loved 
Henry, but I like him, and we don’t 
have nearly so many differences as 
we used to have. There is a lot in 
getting used to one another. ‘lo be 
sure, Henry was crazy about me, 
and would n’t take ‘no’ for an an- 
swer.” Giving her friend’s hand a 
little squeeze, she went on: “I know 
you are popular with the men, and I 
hope you will profit by my experi- 
ence and decide to marry before very 
long. Do you hear?” 

“I hear,” said Betty. 

A moment later Henry joined 
them, and after they had praised 
the moon and stars Mary went 
into the house for a shoulder- 
throw. Henry immediately be- 
gan to make pretty speeches. 


manner to a girl?” 


to whom he could talk freely. 


understand me?” 
“T understand,” said Betty. 



































“TI guess you ’re right,” he sighed. 
the house, found his wife was not in sight, lowered his voice, and 
remarked that it was a great relief to find some sympathetic person 
Betty had not expected to get his 
point of view, and she almost gasped. 

“Gee!” said the fond husband, “I 'm sorry that I am not single, 
and able to come and go as I like. 
good sort, but my need of a home was what drove me to marriage. 
I tell you, when a fellow has been boarding, and has had enough of 
restaurants and hotels, he finds that matrimony is the only way out. 
I must say that my wife is a capable housekeeper, and has always 
seen to it that I had a well-ordered home. 
anyone I knew, and she certainly was gone on me. 








to regret that it failed to throw a 











scare into us. 


“You are foolish,” Betty told him. 
“Don’t you know that it is very silly of a married man to talk in this 


He looked stealthily toward 


Of course, Mary is a mighty 


I liked her as well as 


Do you really 


D. 1. Nichols. 





* Magog tries to make cowards of us all, and we sometimes have reason 
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Low Fares 
Northwest 


Make your vacation next 

summer a trip through the 

Storied Northwest, via the 
“Scenic Highway” to 


Yellowstone Park 
North Pacific Coast 


Low Summer Tourist 
Fares to Pacific Coast 
points daily, June 1st to 
September 30th. 


Special Convention 
Excursion Fares 


on certain dates during 
the Summer. Let me tell 
you about them and send 
illustrated booklets. En- 
close 6 cents in stamps 
for de luxe book “Thru 
_ Wonderland.” 


A, M. CLELAND, G. P. A., St. Paul, Minn. 


Northern Pacific 


Annual Rose Festival, P. 
June 10-15, 1912 
ival of Nations, Tacoma: 
July 2-4, 1912 
Elks Grand MTT 
July 9-13, 191. 





























‘otlatch Carnival 
July 15-20, 1912 
Panama rs ifte I 
is Francisco: 1915 











VEARLY. 

“George, dear,” said the young 
wife, “you are getting handsomer 
every day.” 

“Yes, darling,” replied the knowing 
George. “It’s a way I have just 
before your birthday.” — Pick- Me- Up. 


LivERYMAN (fo rider). — Here, 
what’s this? Half-a-dollar? Why, 
you ’ve been out two hours. 

Riper.—So I may have, but I ’ve 
bee on the brute’s back only about 
ten minutes.—FViegende Blatter. 











RR. 


EVERY FISHERMAN should wear one 
of these handsome fish-shaped watch 
charms. When worn on a chain it wiggles 
and flops about like a live fish. Made of 
non-tarnishing gilt metal. We will send 
you one of these charms together with a 
copy of this month’s 
SPECIAL FISHING NUMBER 
of the NATIONAL SPORTSMAN 


on receipt of 25 cents in stamps or coin. 
NATIONAL SPORTSMAN, 78 Federal St., Boston, Mass. 
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THE VOCABULARY OF BEER. 


PARSON.—I was sorry to hear that you met 
with an accident. What happened? 

DISSIPATED PARISHIONER. — Motor- car 
knocked me down, damaged me. right pint-lifter, 
an’ broke three of me hoops!—Sydney Bulletin. 





The piquancy of a Sherbet is attained by using a dash 
of Abbott’ 8 Bitters. Sample of bitters by mail, 26 cts. in 
stamps. OU. W. abbots & Co., Baltimore, Md, 








(P2UCK’S EASTER NUMBER 


APRIL 3d 


Forms Close March 20th 
SEND ORDER AND COPY NOW 


Ninety per cent. of your business is with men: Why not make 
use of the Advertising Columns of PUCK, which is read 
by more men than any other publication in the world? 
PUCK readers are the thrifty well-to-do, who can gratify 
their tastes in any direction. 

PUCK is America’s Foremost Illustrated Weekly. 

PUCK is on file in every Club in the World. 

PUCK’S real circulation is much greater than the copies printed. 

PUCK is seen and read every week by many thousands. 

PUCK is never destroyed. Every copy is read many times. 

PUCK can bring you actual results. 

Put PUCK on your advertising list. Reasonable rates. Greatest 

for Back Cowers in Colors. 

List of direct Club Subscribers sent on request. 


Quality and Quantity guaranteed. 











Saturda Evening Post. 
Yue eon =e ie Eve. Post 
for PUCK. 


copy in ordering 
TRY IT! 





























Great Western 


EXTRA DRY 


Champagne 


The only American Cham- 
Pagne ever awarded a 
Gold Medal at Foreign 
Expositions: 


Paris Exposition, 1867 
France 
Paris Exposition, 1889 





Vienna Exposition, 1873 
Austria 

Bruxelles Exposition,1897 
Belgium 

Bruxelles Exposition, 1910 
Belgium 

—— 

Pleasant Valley 

Wine Co. 

we Ts pee = a 

Rheims New York 




















Pears 


“Beauty and grace from 
no condition rise ; 


Use Pears’, sweet maid, 
there all the secret lies.” 


Sold Everywhere. 








uores This Ball Glove and a0¢ 


* Magazine (6 mes.) 


We will also include, without extra 
adook,¢ entitled ‘ Fift Ways for Boys ts 
Money.” un, A Camp edits 
The a Boge’ Tack issue 
iy filled with 


magazine 
ion gt — ing stories and in- 
structive articlcs, of intense interest 
to every live boy. Departments devoted 
to The Boy Boouts, Electricit: 
fies, Ath 
| em and 
ee This fielder’ s gloveis made 
luther, et pase, eather ines Sash dap poset 
’ we jum 
or money refunded. Ordertoday. 
The soots F. Redfield Co., 927 Main St. , Smethport, Pa. 
The Boys’ Magazine at all 1 news-stands, #00 @ copy. 



























Doc Mape Hens Lay. 


ASHEVILLE, N. C., Feb. 4. — When 
Archibald Greer and Hall Brown 
started in the poultry business here 
they had very poor success until Greer 
suggested that they put their bulldog’s 
house in the chicken yard and have 
the animal sleep there to ward off 
thieves. Lately the poultry farm has 
been producing twenty eggs daily from 
twenty hens. 

On investigation the partners found 
that when a hen came out in the 
morning the bulldog chased her into 
his house and kept watch over her 
while she laid an egg. He then chased 
her off and chased another hen into 
the dog-house. By five o’clock in the 
evening the twenty hens had each con- 
tributed. 

Greer has been offered five hundred 
dollars for the bulldog, but has refused. 
—New York World. 


THE MopeEerRN Way. 


“When Greek meets Greek—what 
then?” asked the teacher. 

Wise little Johnnie promptly replied: 
“One says to the other, ‘ How is the 
fruit business?’”—Zvening Sun. 
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arranged this season by the 


mingo. 


; TO FLORIDA. Daily ex- 
Clyde Line cept Sunday, calling at 
Charleston, Brunswick and Jacksonville, 
with connections for all leading Southern re- 
sorts. ‘The best way South.” From Pier 36, 
North River, New York. 


. TO TEXAS, all points 
Mallory Line Southwest and Pacific 
coast. KExhilarating water route trip to 
Galveston, Key West, Tampa, St. Peters- 
burg, and Mobile. Only route New York 
to Texas without change. 
From Pier 45, North River, New York, 


PHILADELPHIA 
701 Chestnut St. 


New York 
290 Broadway 





Visit the 


American Mediterranean 


No other lands are as quaint and fascinating, no other trips 
are as full of comfort and health as those which have been 


Atlantic, Gulf & West Indies Steamship Lines 


with their splendid service and modern steamships, reaching Porto 
Rico, Bahamas, Florida, Cuba, Texas, Old Mexico and San Do- 


You are certain to enjoy every moment of the journey. 


Write for AGWI NEWS, a beautifully illustrated free magazine, full of helpful 


travel information, and describing the cruises of the following steamship lines: 


AGWI TOUR BUREAUS: 


506 Com. Natl. Bank Bldg. 





$ H You will enjoy this 
Porto Rico Line wonderful trip to 
the “Island of Enchantment.” A steamer 
leaves New York each Saturday for San 
Juan. Send for booklet and information 
about sailings, rates, ete. 

General Offices, 11 Broadway, New York. 

: Luxurious twin-screw 
Ward Line steamships to Bahamas 
(Nassau), Havana, Cuba, Mexico, and Yuca- 
tan, with rail connections to all important 
interior cities. Write for booklets. 
General Offices, Pier 14, East River, New York, 


CHIcaco Boston 


192 Washington St. 











THE SUFFRAGETTE. 





“In future, we must try and impress the men with our intelli- 
gence —not as formerly with our beauty and grace.” 


—Fliegende Blitter. 





Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that Ab- 
bott’s Bitters be used in making it ; insures your getting 


the very best. 





C. W. Abbott 4 Co., Baltimore, Md. 











"MADE AT KEY WEST 


In the Twentieth Century Magazine 
is printed the spectrum of the news- 
paper press—as follows: 


White—(clear and clean): 
Kansas City Star. 
Chicago Tribune. 

New York Globe. 


Gray—(when in doubt tell the truth): 
New York Times. 
Indianapolis News. 
Charleston News and Courier. 
Springfield Republican. 





| Colorless—(anzmic) : 
Philadelphia Public Ledger. 
Chicago Evening Post. 





Yellow—(lemon, touched with gold): 
Hearst’s papers. 
New York World. 


Green—(never set anything on fire) : 
St. Louis, Pittsburgh, Cleveland, Buf- 
falo, San Francisco, Detroit, Washing- 
ton, Twin City papers. 


Indigo—(blue-stocking temperament): 
New York Evening Post. 
Boston Transcript. 





**A dash of violet ’— 
Louisville Courier-Journal. 


Red—(Inflamed, not luminous): 
New York Sun. 


Black—(but not opaque) : 
Los Angeles Times. 
Cincinnati Enquirer. 








































STILL THE BEST. 



















Note style 


2% bottling 
This is the 


Guaranteed 
Original 
Package. 





























It is handled by the 
best dealers thruout the United States. 
If you cannot find it we will tell you 
where you can be supplied right in 
your neighborhood. 


Bcanweim DistTiitine Co., 
Lovisviite, Ky. 
























Laugh and Grow Fat ! 


Hear Ye! 





to SUBSCRIBE for 





of America 


Hear Ye! 


NOW is the accepted time 


Quo 


The Foremost Humorous Weekly 


As a Home Paper PUCK will please you 








Take PUCK and Laugh ! 











@ It is not a juvenile publication, but 


Published Every Wednesday. 


@ It is funny, but neither vulgar nor suggestive. 
@ It is attraciive picorially, because its artifts are among the bea. 


@ It is of serious interest, because its cartoons form a political history of the times. 


supplements of the Sunday newspapers. 









it is better for children than the comic 


10c. per Copy. $5.00 Yearly. 





If your newsdealer does n't handle PUCK, 
ask him to order it for you. 


Tell Your Newsdealer 


Gude 











NEXT WEEK. 









PUCK, New York 


Enclosed find ten cents for which send | 
me a liberal package of sample copies | 
of PUCK. 



































































































HIS FATHER'S :— 

I wonder what makes him act so nutty lately ? 
I wonder if it is that girl? 
I wonder if he’s thinking of marrying ? 

I wonder if her people are worth anything? 


2 I wonder if it would n’t be a good thing for him ? ‘ 
I wonder what her father will do to me? | wonder if he would n’t be happier single? I wonder what he sees in her? 


1 wonder what her mother will object to? epee = ae nies > | wonder if she would be good to him ? 
I wonder if | can support her? | wonder who her mother was? 

I wonder if | better speak to-night ? Ay ego I wonder if they have money? 

1 wonder if she will have me? I wonder if she is good enough for him? 





HIS MOTHER'S :— 
I wonder if he loves her ? 
I wonder why he loves her ? 


HIS :— : 
1 wonder if I am good enough for her? 
I wonder ,if ‘I’ve got the nerve? 


















a “Ts 

a } the so 

4 HER MOTHER'S :— “o 

I wonder if she will land him? Ameri 

[ I wonder what she ought to wear for her traveling ad 
\*y gown? 


1 wonder what his present will be? 

I wonder if she has encouraged him sufficiently ? 
I wonder if he will speak to-night? 

I wonder whom we better invite to the wedding? 
I wonder if I can manage him? 
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Cap 
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never? 
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HER FATHER'S :— ‘de 
I wonder if he means business ? — Bos 
I wonder how long he’ll keep us waiting ? a 
I wonder if 1 better encourage him? HEN 
1 wonder if he’ll get cold feet? PA 
t wonder how much they "ll expect from me? I wonder if he will propose to-night ? 
1 wonder what a swell wedding costs? 1 wonder if I can manage to look surprised pret 
| wonder if 1 can hurry him up? I wonder if | better risk a bluff, and refuse him 


first time? 
I wonder if he’s bought the ring yet ? 


G I wonder if I should encourage hima little more? 
Corn. I wonder if he’s got much saved up? 
8 Se 
Nt RAN 1 wonder what I’d better wear to-night? 
Lewis Allen. 


Be 
KY, 























Always Everywhere 


Apollinanis 


“THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS’ 


Sn encther wink | Man anpd His Ways. 
you pay, sir— One day a well-known politician 
was enjoying a Chat with a friend at a 
hotel when a strange young man came 
up and said: 

“Can I see you for a moment, Mr. 
Dash?” 

* Certainly,” 
rising. 

‘The young man led him across the 
room and seemed to have something 
important. to.say to him. . Arrived in 
a corner, the stranger whispered in, the 
politician’s ear: 

“J am on the staff of an evening 
paper, and I should like you to tell me 
what you think of the situation in the 
East.” 

Mr. Dash looked a little puzzled at 
first, then he said: 

‘Follow me.” 

Leading the way, he walked through 
tlie reading-room, down some steps 
into the drawing-room, through a 
passage into the dining-room, and 
drawing his visitor into the corner 
behind the hat-rack, he whispered: 

“T really don’t know anything about 
it.” — Zit- Bits. 


















answered Mr. Dash, 








IMPERIAL 
Extra ary 


AMERICAN Che Cc 
but the best CHAMPAGNE—it Selights 
the taste—affords exquisite pleasure. 
Sold Ev ere 











Tue Easiest Way. 
“Ts there any sure way of crossing 
the social chasm ?” 
“Qh, yes; by bridge.” 


American. 


— Baltimore WHICH? 


“My hat is in the ring!” —T. R. 

“Iam stripped to the buff.”—T. R. 

“He has thrown down the glove!” 
—GIFFORD PINCHOT. 

May we rise to inquire whether the 
performance at Columbus was a speech 
or a disrobing act? —Fvening Sun. 











you SANT 3 TELL THEM FROM LINEN 
SAME Di SA 


SAME, CORRECT 
Ali dealers. 


The Arlington = 
Established 1883. 


SA 
Collars, 2%; Cuffe, We. Style Book Free, 








AFTER Dr. FELL. 


We do not like the Turkey Trot, 

No grace or beauty has it got; 

But this esthetic flaw is not 

Why we don’t like the Turkey Trot. 
—Evening Sun. 


Captain Corcoran UP ‘ro Dare. 

T. R. (1904).—And I'll never, 
never run again. | 

Cuorus OF Po.iticrans.— What, | 
never ? 

‘T. R.—No, never! 

Cuorus OF Po.tricians.— What, 
NEVER? 

T, R. (1912).—Well, hardly ever. | 
—Bostvn Globe. 
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HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


82, 34 andl 36 Bleecker Street 


BRANCH WAREHOUSE: 2) Beekman Street { New Yorn. 


All kinds of Paper made to order. 








ae only ne. high, aya 


Bar Keepers Friend| 








MONTANA CANYON, ON THE New CHICAGO, MILWAUKEE, 
AND PuGET SouND RAILWAY. | 


Every one just tiow is telling stories of Labouchere and reminding them- 
selves of the innumerable incidents of his career that never failed to procure a 
ripple of national laughter. Upon one occasion he moved to discontinue the 
practice of. reading prayers to the House of Commons. “For five hundred 
years,” he said, “we have been praying for the Divine guidance and aid, and 
her majesty’s present ministers are the result. It would surely be well to stop 
these prayers lest some worse thing befall us.” During the famous Bradlaugh 
discussion he referred to himself as “the Christian member for Northampton,” 
as distinguished from his colleague, Mr. Bradlaugh, and upon another occasion 
he described Gladstone as “not only holding the trump-card up his sleeve, but 
insisting that the Almighty put it there.” — Zhe Argonaut. 
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THE SMOOTHEST 
TOBACCO 











There’s one just like ‘it in 
Velvet’s the thing 


That smile! 
every pipetul of Velvet. 
—just exactly the thing to give a new mean 
ing to pipe cheer. 


Velvet ’s a mild tobacco with all the flavor 
and fragrance matured and mellowed by a 
natural process—all the sting aged out. 

It is wait- 
Why 


But Velvet speaks for itself. 
ing for you right now at your dealer’s. 
not give it a chance—and smile? 


SPAULDING & MERRICK, 


(Stock owned by Liggett & Myers Tobacco Co,) 





10 cents for full 
2-ounce lin. § cents 
Jor r-ounce bag— con- 
venient Jor cigarettes. 
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VARICOSE VEINS, ™“?71¢°* 


are promptly relieved with inexpensive home treat- 
ment. It absolutely removes the pain, swelling, tired- 
ness and disease. Full particulars on receipt of stamp. 
W. F. Young, P.D.F.: 423 Temple St. Springfield, Mass. 














OUT TO-DAY! 





Puck’s Monthly 
Magazine 


FOR 


MARCH 


Brimful of Fun from Cover to Cover 





Over Seventy Illustrations 
by the 
BEST COMIC ARTISTS 


Price Ten Cents per Copy 


All newsdealers, or by mail from the 


publishers on receipt of price 


Address PUCK, NEW YORK 








mood m it will shine on! It benefits all metals, minerals o 
— dealers. Sond. 25e 1 Ib box, —_ sale by drug: 


Rt FER AH 





“Its Purity Has 





GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
Made It 
60c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles, 


OUT TO-DAY! 


Famous.” 























Buy it by the Box 


of any dealer 


Every time 
you eat you need it. 

Every time you smoke 

you need it. Every time 

you should eat, and don’t 

feel hungry, you need it. 

mf» Every time you feel 
| ~ Jjike smoking and don’t 
want to, you need it. 


And every time you need it, you have it, if 
you buy it by the box. This breath puri- 
fying, teeth preserving, appetite and 
digestion aiding dainty costs little 
, by the package, but less by 
Look for the Spear the box of twenty 


The Flavor Lasts packages, 





